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Vor. XVILI. No. 895.] Wepvespay, 


AMATEUR PORTRAITS: 
Me. R. Staunton, 
Of the National Club. 


Mr. R. Staunton is the acting member 
of the National Club of Amateurs, who 
are very considerable in numbers, aud who 
are aclass of young gentlemen of great 
respectability. The amateur we are about 
to notice is very much respected by his 
associates and the club in general; his 
qualifications to fill the important office of 
manager are such as few possess. He is a 
perfect gentleman in his demeanour, and 
possesses an eulightened mind ; and from 
his position in society, added to his educa- 
tion and affability of manners, gives him 
a preference over many, although they are 
equally respectable. ‘I'hus it will be seen 
the members of the cl bp have acted with 
great discernment in their selection of a 
manager. Mr. R, Staunton we should 
take to be about twenty-four years of age ; 





he is tall and well proportioned ; aud, as 
we have heard it remarked by the fair sex, , 
when he has been on the stage—* What’ 
a nice looking fellow,” which few, we 
think, will deny it might be said. Gur 
remarks here are such as would make some 
young men vain, holding such a position ; 
but we quite mistake our man ifany such 
feeling could be imbibed by him, well 
knowing he has too much good sense not | 
to let our observation have any weight | 
In his acting 
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he generally assumes comic paris, and 
always succeeds best where there is plenty 
of bustle and activity required. We have 
ofien wished he would try the parts of 
Goldfinch, Young Dorton, &c., we feel 
certain he would succeed. The last cha- 
racter we saw him play was Captai. 
Hawksley, in Seidl Waters Run Deep, 
We then became better acquainted with 
his versatile talent; and, although it may 
be considered we are stretching the point, 
we deelare, according to our notion of the 
part, we never saw it bitter acted. It 
requires a person of education, and one 
who is well acquainted with human nature, 
to develope the various situations which 
Mr. R. Staunton ful'y accomplished on 
that occasion, and we hope we may have 
the pleasure of witnessing him for many 
ears to come, and that he may have 
ealth to study and amuse his friends. 
We cannot conclude our remarks without 
noticing when the club gives a night's 
performance at the St. James’s Theatre 
the house is generally quite full, tie 
audience being of the first class of society. 
—A proof of the respectability of the 
members of the club. 





” METROPOLITAN THEAT’ ES 


As'ley’s.—Mr. William Cooke ‘s the 
greatest Shakspearian manager Astley’s 
has ever had, because he is the only one. 
Afier Richard I]IT and Macbeth he now 
treats us to Auther:‘n: and Petruchio, 
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The Shrew is most ably performed by Mrs. 
Anson, who acquits herself truly shrew- 
ishly, but not coarsely. Mr, James Hol- 
loway, who did so well as Richard and 
Macbeth, is Petruchio, and a very capital 
one he is too. Mr, Cooke did well when 
he engaged Mr. Holloway at Astley’s. 
Since Gomersal and Hicks he is the best 
actor that has appeared there as a princi- 
pal. Gramio was very well done by Mr. 
Anson, and the stuttering tailor is quite as 
capitally performed hy Mr. Lindon. The 
introduction of Mr. Cooke’s well-trained 
horses is one of the chief features of the 
production. The equestrian wedding pro- 
cession, and Katherine’s most unfortunate 
ride home, are most excellent ‘The piece 
is another decided success, and Mr. Cooke 
deserves the applause of the public for the 
evident care and attention with which he 
produces his pieces. 


Cabinet.—:Tuesday evening last week 
closed the management of Mr. Sanger, at 
the Cabinet Theatre, King’s-cross, and an 
attractive entertainment was in consequence 
looked forward to by his friends and 
patrons, The performances commenced 
with Shakspeare’s tragedy of Hamlet, Mr 
T. Burne taking the part of the hero, and 
although it was but the second appearance 
of this gentleman on the boards he has 
nevertheless greatly improved. He cer- 
tainly used his best endeavours to act with 
energy-and spirit; indeed, too much so, 
for in those parts were a calm, quiet deli- 
very is required he could not sufficiently 
command his voice, but continued in the 
same boisterous strain. The character of 
Hamlet above all others appears to be the 
one most tragic amateurs are desirous to 
personate on the occas.on of their first 
appearance, apparently without knowledge 
of the high finish and intimate acquain- 
tance with al] stage business it requires to 
give due effect to the many sublime pas- 
sages and varied scenes of the great tragedy. 
This they quickly discover when their 
performance does not meet with the anti- 
cipated success. When it is remembered, 
therefore, that even to ‘‘ walk through the 
characters ” requires no little experience 
of acting. Mr, E, Burne’s performance 





deserved much commendation. Hrs. Hen- 
derson’s Ophelia was, as usual, a_ clever 
and truthful performance; and Mr. ©. 
Osborne did full amateur justive to the 
charactir of Laertes. Mr. Freer would 
have made a respectab'e Horatio had he 
not mouthed his words so much; and the 
same may be said of Mr. Norman’s Ghost. 
The remaining characters — the King, 
Queen, Gravediggers and Osric (who looked 
the part remarkably well)—were, on an 
average, passable representatives. Guild- 
enstein, who was very deficient in his 
dialogue, should have confined himself to 
his duties as scene-shifter. The programme 
concluded with The Robber's Wife, in 
which Mr, Alfred played the Hibernian 
hero with great humour. The audience, 
on a whole, seemed much amused and 
satisfied with the evening’s entertainment. 
All thanks are due to Mr. Sanger, who 
during the time he has assumed the office 
of manager, has exerted himself to please 
and satisy both the audience and perform: 
ers; and all amateur actors in the habit 
of playing at the Cabinet may highly con- 
gratulute themselves if they meet with so 
affable and able a successor. 


Soho Theatre.--A very attiaclive per- 
formance is announced at this theatre for 
to-morrow night (Thursday). ‘Theenter- 
tainments are for the benefit of Mr. Hazell, 
and consist of Macbeth and CharlesSelby’s 
drama of Robert Macaire. The principal 
characters will be supported by many 
clever amateurs, including Messrs. R. P. 
Ellis, Haynes, Edwards, W. Young, 
Hazell, Armer, Miss Jane Montague, Mrs. 
Hazell, and Miss L. Lawrence. A full 
report will appear in our next. Maryle- 
bone Theatre.—The new drama of Ruth 
Oakley, produced at this theatre, reflects 
the greatest credit upon all concerned. It 
is admirably put upon the stage, well 
written, and capitally acted. Mr. 8S: 
Emery is entitled to our greatest praise 
for his pathetic representation of the humble 
blacksmith, Paul Oakley. Mr. Dacre 
Baldie is very gentlemanly as the seducer, 
and Mr, Williams, a good curate ; but the 
best scenes in the second act fall to the 
share of the comic portion of the company. 





THEATRICAL JOURNAL 














Mr. G. Belmore, Mr. John Bedford, and 
Miss Susannah Elsworthy, as three stroll- 
ing players, Mr. Egerton, as Squinting 
Bob—a London thief, and Mr. Bailey, as 
a rustic youth, were amusing in the ex- 
treme. Miss Fanny Clifford, as the black- 
smith’s wife, played with discretion and 
feeling, and was exceedingly well sup- 
ported by Miss Carsoa, as Letty Wood- 
bine, and Mrs. Robertson as Mrs. Oakley. 
The popular pantomime concluded the 
performance, and the audience seemed 
greatly toenjoy the comic tricks of Mr. 
Paul Kelleno, the Clown of this establish- 
ment. uring the present week the 
pantomime has been removed, to make 
room for an American version of Uncle 
Tom's Cabin, introducing the Howard 
Family, from the United States, who 
made a very successful debiéit as Topsy, 
Eva, and St. Clair. Miss Fanny Clifford 
as Lizzy, and Mr. Raace as Uncle Tom, 
are entitled to our warmest praise. The 
theatre has been better attended siuce Mr, 
Emery undertook the management than 
ever we remember it to have been before. 





PERFORMANCES OF THE WEEK, 


HAYMARKET. 

Wednesday and Thursday, the School for 
Scandal. Friday, the Lady of Lyons, (Mr. 
Murdoch’s Benefit) Saturday, the Double 
Faced People, a new comedy. 


DRURY LANE 
The Black Book and the Pantomime- 





OLYMPIC. 
Delicate Ground, Young and Handsome and 
the extravaganza, 
LYCEUM. 
he pantomime and the King’s Musketeers. 


SADLER’S WELLS. 
Wednesday and [hursday, Werner. 
the Stranger. Saturday, a Play. 


ASTLEYS. 
The pantomime, Scenesin the Circle and 
Katherine and Petrnchio. 
VICTORIA, 
The Mendicant and the pantomime. 
STANDARD. 
Commence with the pantomime and the 
Wreck of the Golden Mary. 


Friday 


BRITANNIA 


Ding Dong Will, the pantomime, and the 
Golden Mary. 





GRECIAN, 

The Wreck ofthe Golden Mary and the 
pantomime. 

POLYTECHNIC 

Dissolving Views, &c. Admission One Shil- 
ing. Children and Schools half price. 

CASINO DE VENISE. 

These beautifully decorated and superb suite 
of rooms, including the largest and best venti- 
lated room in the metropolis, are open every 
evening in the week with Mr. W. M. Packer's 
Celebrated Band, Admission One Shilling. 

TUSSAUD’S EXHIBITION. 

A collection of Waxwork, open daily from 
11 in the morning till ten in the evening. Ad- 
mission One Shilling, extra rooms Sixpence. 

New Additions.—Monseigneur Sibour, the 
ever-to-be lamented Archbishop of Paris, assas- 
sinated by Verger. 

EGYPTIAN HALL. 

Albert Smith’s Mont Blanc, Baden, Up the 

Rhine, and Paris. 





GORRESPONDENCE,. 





Alfred.—You cannot expect every person to 
he so clever as yourself; everyone has his 
fault and you are not excepted, as we find you 
continually quarelling with somebody. 

Query.—Has not the same title been made 
use of before, as that of the present pantomime 
at Sadler's Wells? Yes, twenty years ago at 
Covent Garden. 

’. Munt.—G, V. Brooke is now playing at 
Australia. 

Old Labrecher.— We are sorry to say the 
ballet girl cannot recover the week’s salary. 

B. W. B.—We are sorry to hear your cOm- 
plaints ; we should be much obliged by the ar- 
ticles heing shorter or made into short chapters 

J. P.—We believe Mr, H. Betty has retired 
from the stage, except when he acts for a bene- 
fit or a charitable purpose or recreation. 
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SKETCHES FROM LIFE. 
THE POOR AUTHOR. 


To Englishmen there is no word like 
that sad adjective—Poor! Prefix it to 
the title of any man, or class of men, and 
lo! you damn both him and them. The 
“ Poor Author !” why, a second “ Para- 
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dise Lost.” With such an announcement | 
upon the title would be contemptuously 
refused by every bookseller in London; or 
if printed, be criticised as the production 
of a lunatic or a vile plagiarst. The men 
who are known by the name of our sketch 
have mostly been forced to assume their 
present employment in consequence of not 
having been brought up to, or failed in, 
some other pursuit; and, as it may be 
conjectured, their struggles have beep mani- 
fold and bitter. Their introduction to a 
literary life has been, perhaps, through 
the medium ofa newspaper press, on which, 
in the capacity of a reporter, they have 
been the chronic'ers of “ Dreadful mur- 
ders,” “Appalling Accidents,” and all 
the other mishaps which the newspaper 
is, at all times, and more especially during 
the parliamentary recess, so full of. By 


the light of his midnight rush has he, we 
speak of, entered into the most minute 
details of manslaughter and suicide; the 
severing of the windpipe has been dwelt 
upon in the most pathetic language, and 
the cutting of the carotiel artery been de- 


plored in every superlative in Murray’s 
Grammar. — To one gaining his bread by 
such a pursuit, there are certain events 
which may fairly be called the golden eras 
o” his life. The demise of any great 
person and their consequent successors are 
amongst these; for we all know that it is 
a recognised principle to allow no peer of 
the realm to go to the grave without a 
good character, or to withhold the same 
from him who fills the vacantchair. Ac- 
ccordingly, invention sets to work, and the 
result is, that every virtue by which it is 
either possible or impossible for human to 
be gifted is attributed to both the living 
and the dead All this looks vastly well 
in type, but it has one drawback—i¢ is 
not true! These are the subjects upon 
which the future author employs his pen, 
ad which, when on a higher spoke of 
fortune’s ladder, he very properly forgets, 
as he will, most likely, cease to hold a 
remembrance of the present, should the 
chances of life push him still higher up 
the very slippery medium of exaltation he 





has chosen. Perhaps there is no.situation 


of life so calculated to deterior ite the real 
powers of mind as that of the poor or 
hack author. His genius (forthat thing 
may dwell in the brain of a man with a 
shabby coat upon his back and an empty 
purse in his pocket) would naturally direct 
him to some sphere of exertion likely, to 
secure him from obscurity; but this he is 
prevented following by the miscellaneous 
calls he has upon his pen. 

How unlike is he to the prosperous and 
known writer who has to extend his intel- 
lectual faculties only upon theme, and who, 
whenever he siis down to transfer his 
imaginings to paper, is surrounded by 
those circumstances that give him a high 
motive for a continuance in his labour. 
He has the mean of lunary; and which is 
more powerful far in carrying him into a 
higher region of thought—he enjoys a 
fame, and every page of his present work 
will, he knows, add another ray to the 
glory that the acclaim of man has 
vouchsafed him. But the other! called 
upon at all times to coin from the mint- 
age of a brain already rack-d with p:in. 
or having hke the plodding ass, a stated 
time fora given labour. Little chance is 
given for the manifestation of those gifts 
which Heaven has been pleased to award 
to the literary drudge. He may be a 
solitary heart-sick man, young in years, 
but worn down by unrequited exertions, 
and lacking those ties which garland with 
freshness the most humble home. What, 
to such a one, is the finer essence within? 
The genius of the man may sometimes 
burst forth, but soon it is quenched, for 
the straggle that is being carried on is but 
for bread. Many are there who, under 
the name of “ Poor Authors,” live, or 
rather, we should say, exist thus—men, 
whose appearance amid the vulgar, pros- 
perous rabble is the sign for envious looks 
and whispered remarks, and whose daily 
custom it is to be avoided by more lucky 
relatives, or less unfortunate friends; his 
perambulations in the streets furnish bim 
with such sights as a brother hastily turn- 
ing a corner, or a school companion glan- 
cing his eyes in a contrary direction. 
And these things may be done to oae who, 
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placed in his proper position. might well 
spurao those by whom he is avoided. The. 
only sin that can be laid to his charge. 
being that (we may well call it blasphemy | 
against the holy ghost of society) of not 
being dreesed according to the fashion of 
the genteel obscure. 

But let us take a glance at the “ Poor 
Awhor” when he is most himself—by 
the side of his solitary hearth. It is night, 
and he is writing; a single candle js 
burning on the table, and the light, 
verging near the socket, with the mass of 
paper on the floor, tell but too truly bow 
ong the labour has been carried: on. 
Take notice of the look of that room, and 
the face of the occupant; the fire, from 
not having been attended, is now smoul- 
dering in the grate; still, hewever, is the 
hend seen swiftly to cross the pages. 





which, after having received their impress, 
are cast amongst the heap at the foot of 
the writer. The wan face and drooping 


eyelids speak of many nights like this, 
What is he penning? Something, may 
be, that in a few hours hence may call 


forth the laugh of the reader, who will 
little deen the words before him to be 
those of a midnight writer. But his 
present labour is over. He collects to- 
gether the separate half-sheets of his 
manuscript, arranges them, and hastily 
runs his eye across the closely written 
lines, then snatching up his hat, he takes 
a quick departure from his abode ; and the 
next place we shall see him at is in some 
neighbouring tavern. Who can wonder 
at this? Excitement; constant excitement 
is the principle of his being ; and, lacking 
this elsewhere, he is too prone to seek it 
even ata public bar, and the charitable 
part of the community. Philosophers, 
who deliver their axioms in well furnished 
drawing rooms, or by the side of luxuri- 
ous boards, would be apt to condemn such 
an act, and, while casting up their eyes 
at the depravity exhibited before them, 
never think of omitting from the motley 
array of the abandoned theme assembled 
the man whose natural mould of mind is 
such, that he can mingle in that circle, 





and come away unscorched. He goes to 


the tavern, and when there his mood is 
changed, for no longer is he silent or 
melancholy in face. He is engaged in 
conversation with a little group around 
him ; they laugh, they talk loudly, and 
the careless spectators would, doubtless, 
imagine not one of them had existing 
care. But the mirth is too high, and the 
cheek and eyes, which lately were so wan 
and dim, have become too unnaturally 
flushed and bright, 
Though near midnight, it will be two 
or three hours before the little band, of 
which the poor author is the centre, will 
disperse. Those with whom he is are, 
perhaps. men of the same jwalk of life as 
himself and some portions of their past 
adventures may be thetheme upon which 
they are conversing. The youthful ex- 
ploits of themselves and friends, both dead 
and living, are dwelt upon, and words that, 
were a name put to them, would straight- 
way become proverbs in the mouths of the 
admiring multitude, are spoken of at ran- 
dom. ‘Thus are the hours, devoted by the 
happier to refreshing slumber, past by the 
poor author and his companions. But the 
party is at last broke up, and the place of 
its brief sojourn deserted. But our friend 
—how fares he? Alas! the thing that 
lately called forth his excitement is past, 
and he relapses into his old state, with 
not a ray of hope or cheerful look in his 
countenance. The fresh morning air 
breathes chilly upon his fevered brow, 
and, quickening his pace, he seeks his 
solitary chamber, or, following the natural 
inclination of his mind, remains till day- 
light in the streets, philosophizing upon 
the aspect of this mighty city as it lays 
mute, boundless, and wonderful beneath 
the overhauging sky, now palcing into 
the grey and melancholy tint of — 
.F. 





Sir Epitor,—In your last week's 
impression I read a letter signed A. T.M., 
directing attention to the efforts of the 
members of the Priuters’ Dramatic Society, 
and of the National Dramatie Club, in 
promoting a complimentary benefit to your 
respected self, and which benefit, I per- 
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ceive, is announced to take place at the 
Strand Theatre, on the 11th inst. After 
alluding to the members of the Printers’ 
Dramatic Society in a manner which, to 
them, must be highly gratifying, A. T 

M. says, in reference to the National 
Dramatic Club, “Of the latter society’s 
merits Iam not able to say anything.” 
It will, I am sure, afford A. T. M. much 
pleasure to be informed that the merits of 
the latter society are not unknown I 
have been present at many of their per- 
formances, and, though the club may be 
said to be almost in its infancy, yet the 
histrionic ability displayed by its members 
reflects upon them the greatest credit, and 
is deserving of high praise and commen- 
dation. With the zealous co-operation af 
the gentlemen forming the above societies, 
I sincerely congratulate you on the cheer- 
ing prospects of the forthcoming benefit. 
The Printers’ Dramatic Society having, as 
I understand, taken the initiative, much 
good will no doubt accrue from their 
efforts, and I can speak with confidence of 
the great influence possessed by the Nati- 


onal Dramatic Club in attracting a nume- 
rous and distinguished audience, and I 
shall most heartily rejoice to see vuat 
influence exercised for your advantage, 
I remain, Dear Sir, 
Most truly yours, 
E. B. J. 





(Zo the Editor of the Theatrical Journal). 
[Coox’s Crrcvs, Hackyey.] 
Bradwell, Jun. 7, 29th. 
Srr,—I was staying with friends at 
Dalston last evening. whereabout Cook's 
Circus is, for the first time, locate, and 
accompanied them to witness the perform- 
ance. But what attracted me most was 
the Clown, who last came on evidently 
kindly to assist a brother artiste, and to me 
unknown, (Signor (?) Something, I be- 
lieve, from Astley’s), though, possibly, well 
known to many of your numerous readers 
and the public, who are more of circus- 
goers than myself, and hence less to a first 
impression—that true summon bonum of 
‘‘the thing,” in all matters at all worthy 
of a second thought, and such as you occa- 
sionally groan for of your varied corres- 





pondents - his “make-up” was excellent. 
I had no idea whatever (and must have 
been lost alive somewhere’s as the boys 
say) that we had such a man ?’ ‘ the ring’ 
—a gentlemanly, easy, philosophical 
Clown—Grimaldi turned gentleman, minus 
the grin, and a writhing of pose in the 
back, and a drilled gait that, while not 
disgracing, should have equalled, if not 
surpassed Pirnetti of Russian celebrity, 
had the Fates better timed it, and which 
passed off as such at the ‘ gates’ of all 
mouths, as on their lips, exponent of his 
excellent finish, as Clown par excellence, 
and in fine. I believe he has performed 
before Her Majesty and the Prince Albert, 
that you may know whom I mean. No 
matter! where he amused me to my full 
shillingsworth, who have only to add _ that 
next to, as before expressed, a direct, 
wicked liking for the thing. 
I am ever, yours respe:tfully, 
JELLEN. 





PROVINCIALS. 


Nottingham. — Theatre.—The house 
has been well attended last week, to the 
nightly performance of Mr. Charles Pitt. 
The plays in which he has yet appeared 
are Humlet, Othello, The Gamester, The 
Stranger, The Brigand, and The 
Honeymoon. We do not think his 
Hamlet by any mean equal to his other 
histrionic efforts. On Friday he was to 
have appeared as Alfred Evelynin Money 
and in Katherine and Petruchio, with 
Mrs. Saville. Mechanics’ Hall.—On 
the evening of Tuesday, the Nottingham 
Sacred Harmonic Society gave their first 
concert for the season, the piece selected 
being the Messiah. 








OUR LITTLE CHATTER BOX, 





Death of Mr. John Harroway. -- With re- 
gret, we record the dezease,on Sunday morn 
ing last, through rapid consumption, of Mr. 
John Harroway, the popular composerand mu- 
sical director. Formany yearshe was associ- 
ated with the Grecian Saloon, where he pro- 
duced a very clever pastoral operaentitled Ar- 
cadia, and besides numerous songs, there are 
few theatres to which he has not supplied the 
music of extravaganzas, pantomimes, &c. 
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THE ACTOR’S LIFE. 
In imitation of the ‘‘ Postman s Knock ”’ 


Woat a curious fellow the actor is, 
As he tramps from town to town, 
What a medley of characters he pourtrays, 
From the King to the Motley Clown. 
On many a_ stage he does engage, 
To strut and fret his hour, 
And his heart beats high at the loud clap, 
That welcomes him on his tour. 
Every nightas true as the day, 
Somebody sees the actor play, 


At Brighton he does ‘ Walking Gentleman’s 


parts,” 
At Glasgow ‘ Low Comedy,’ 
At Margate as ‘ Heavy Fathers’ he starts, 
And at Dublin hedoes them all shree. 
At Exeter he is the tragedian, 
At Liverpool Irishman he, 
And at London appears as arything then, 
If it’s only a poor supy. 
Yet every night as true as theday, 
Somebody sees the actor play. 


May his life be as happy as ever it can, 
May he always have plenty of ‘ paris,’ 
Foris’nt an actor a brotherand man, 
And does’nt he lighten our hearts. 
Long, long be the day, ere the theatres close, 
And poor players be heard no more, 
Long may the old familiar placard. 
Be stuck on each theatre door. 
And every night as true as the day 
Somebody sees theactor play. 
J. 





ADVERTISEMENTS 





Dred! Dred! Dred! 


“PurkeEss’s Picton1aL Penny Ptays.”? 
Now publishing, No. 26, of the Pictorial Penny 
Plays, entitled 


DRED; 


A Tale of the Dismal Swamp. 
A Melodrama, in Two Acts, dramatized from Mrs. 
Stowe’s celebrated novel of that name. Now pers 
forming at all the London and Provincial Theatres 
Illustrated with a Coloured Scene, taken during a 
representation. 

Also, shortly will be published, 


BELPHEGOR, THE MOUNTEBANK : 
forming No. 27 of the above popular plays.— 
Illustrated with a Coloured Scene taken during 
a representation. 

N.B.—Nos. 1 to 26 are all in print, and may be 
had, post frec, by sending 26 postage stamps to the 
publsher, George Purkess, Compton Street, Soho, 
and to be had at 85, Salisbury Street Marylebone, 
and all Booksellers. 





. Mrs. n’s 
LADIES’ THEATRICAL COSTUME 
WAREHOUSE. 
31 Bow Street, Covent GARDEN. 
Established 1840 

Satin, silk, and velvet trains. Ball, fancy, and 
private dresses, mantles, etc., new and second 
hand, can always be obtained of Mrs. Harrison, 31 
Bow St., 

Satin boots, shoes, silk stockings, Lace, feathers 
Ornaments, etc., of the best quality, at the lowest 
price. 

Ladies theatrical dresses made to order correct 
to the co:tume of any period required. 

Ladies in the Provinces can have any commission 
executed with punctuality, and at the lowest price 
by sending a post office order directed as above. 

Theatrical and masquerade Dresses lent. 

Wardrobes purchased to any amount. 

N.B.—A very complete and handsome Portable 
Stape—with scenery, decorations, &c.,—to be Let, 
on hire tor the evening ; suitable for large or small 
rooms. Can be put up and taken away in a few 
hours, without causing the least inconvenience. 


Holloway’s Ointment and Pills. 

HOLLOWAY’S PILLS, an infallable re- 
medy for Asthma. ‘Those Pills eftected a 
perfect cure in the case of Maria Vick, of King- 
stone, Herefordshire, who had been suffering 
for more than ten years with Asthma ; continual 
coughing and loss of sleep were gradually un- 
dermining the system, and she became a perfect 
skeleton. She was advised to give Holloway’s 
Pills a trial, and persevered for eight weeks, 
well rubbing the Ointment into the chest night 
and morning, when tho-e astonishing remedies 
effected a perfect cure, after all other medicines 
had failed. 


Sold by all Medicine Vendors throughout the 
World, at Professor Holloway’s Establishments, 
244, Strand, London, and 80, Maiden Lane, 
New York ; by A. Stampa, Constantinople, 
A. Guidicy, Smyrna ; and E. Muir, Malta. 


The Cabinet Theatre. 
Liverpool Street, King’s Cross, 
To be let for short or long —_. 
to Mr. J. Dryden, 12, Baker 
Square. 


Important to Amateurs and the 


Theatrical Profession. 

Wm. FOOTNER, Theatrical Wig Maker, 
32, Bow Street, Covent Garden, offers to sup. 
ply the profession with Wigs, Beards, Wiskers, 
and Monstachios, cheaper than any other house 
in London. Amateur performances dressed in 
town or country on reasonable terms, 

A Large Assortment of Ladies and Gentle- 
men’s Wigs for sale or hire, 

Note he Address, 32, Bow Street, Covent 
Garden. 








Apply 
treet, Portman 
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Strand Theatre. 
A performance will be given at the above 
theatreon Wednesday, February the 11th, 
1857, for a Complimentary Benefit to 


MR. W. BESTOW, 

Editor of this Journal, 
The entertainments will commence with Shaks 
peare’s “‘ Comedy of Errors” after which the 
favourite drama of “ Charles the Twelfth,” to 
conclude with a laughable Farce. The cha- 
racters will be sustained by the Members of the 
Printer’s Dramatic Club, the National Drama- 
tice Club, and several other talented Ladies and 
Gentlemen, 

The Committee call upon amateurs gene- 
raily. to aid them in assisting one who has de- 
voted his services for the last eighteen years to 
their instruction and advancement. 

fickets may be had at Mr. Ireland’s, the 
Masonic Hall, Fetter Lane, where the Com- 
mittee meet every Wednesday evenin-s at nine 
o’clock. Gentlemen are invited to a: tend. 





The Greatest Novelty of the Age 


Ever Published. THE PICTORIAL PENNY 
PLAYS, Each Tale complete for One Peiny. 


1 Jack Sheppard 14 The Red Rover 

2 Oliver Twist 15 Black-eyed Su-an 

3 Turpin’s Ride to York} 16 The Corsican Bro- 
4 Dombey and Son thers 

5 won Cesar de Bizan 17 Minnie Grey 

















6 Mazeppa; or, the 
Wil. Horse of Tartary 
7 The Blood-red Knight 
8 The Dumb Man of 
Manchester 
9 The Miller and his 
Men 
10 The Vicar of Wake- 
fi 


eld 
11 Obi, or Three- fingered 


Jac 


18 The Forty Thieves 

19 Uncle Tom’s Cabin 

20 Azael the Prodigal 

21 The Will and the 
Way 

22 Susan Hopley 

23 Ada, the Betrayed 

24 Blue Beard 

25 The Bottle 

26 Dred 





12 Black Beard the Pirate 
13 The Maid and the 
Magpie 


Each Play complete for 


27 Belphegor 
To be followed by other 
Plays 


One Penny, or by Post 


Two-pence, and illustrated with a Coloured Scene 


taken during a representation. 


Works, being stereotyped, 


All the above 
are never out of print 


G. Purkess, Compton-street, Soho ; and may be 
had at 85, Salisbury—sireet, Marylebone, and all 


Bocksellers. 





Newington Hall 


Opposite Newing 


This elegant little thea 
performances Concerts, or 
are particularly moderate. 
nightly, with an abundant 


Francis-street, 
ton Church. 


tre to Let, for Dramatc 
Lectures, &c, The terms 

The theatre to be had 
supply of gas, for 25s. ; 


or, for a period of three months, for 253. per week, 


paying for gas. 


Particulars for letting can be ob 


tained of the stage-manager, at the theatre, between 


the hours of Eight and Ele 


ven, every evening, 





Highbury Barn.—Soirees Dan- 
santes «very evening except Friday. from Eight 
till Half-past Eleven. An Amateur Vocal Meeting 
every Friday. Band of the Grenadirr Guards, 
Subscription to the Club for the season :—Four 
months, #1 1s.; one month, 7s 6d.; one evening, 
61. The Band play in the Gardens daily from six 
till eight p.m. Admission Free.—By order of the 
Committee. 


Rejoice ye Children of the Thespian Art. 


AMUEL MAY, Theatrical Tailor, 35 Bow 
Street, Covent Garden will be glad to 
treat with Ledies and Gentlemen engaged in 
amateur performances, for the sale or hire of 
stage costume. A large assortment of every 
necessary for thesame. Wardrobes made to 
order. Persons about to follow the profession 
will do well to give Mr. May an order for their 
outfit ; costume, character, elegance, economy 
ana punctuality, are studied. Instructions 
and patterns given to Ladies wishing to make 
their own dresses. Mind the address. Samuel 


“fay, 35, Bow Street, 
N ADAME TUSSAUD’S BAZAAR, Baker 
Street, Portman square. — Full-length 
portrait model of DOVE and PALMER are 
now added to the exhibition. — Admittance One 
Shilling ; extra rooms, Six-pence.—Open from 
Eleven in the morning till Ten at night. Bril- 
iantly illuminated at Eight o clock. 








Warde’s Copyright C-mic Songs 
For the NEW YEAR, contains ‘ A Song 
for Sam Cowell,” “ A Perfect Cure,” and all 
his New Songs, never before published in any 
other collection. All are set to easy tunes, so 
that any person can sing them. Price, 3d_ or 
sent post-free for Four Stamps—by H. W. Har- 
ris, Publisher, 4, Blackfriar’s Road, London. 





NASINO DE VENISE, HIGH HOLBORN.— 
Open Everv Evening; newly and beautifully 

RE- DECORATED, and furnished with additional, 
superb, and origi..al Chande'iers, &. The Band 
conducted by Mr. W. M. Packer, performs 
nightly—The Empress and Traviata Quadrilles; 
Rues de Londres and Brunette Waltzes ; The Scot- 
tish and Wedding-feast Polkas ; The Annie Scot- 
tische; Forest Fairy Varsoviana; Welcome 
Gallop, &c. Doors Open at Half- past Eight, and 
Close at Twelve o’elock—-Admission One Shilling. 





Published every Wednesday Afternoon at 2 o’clock by 
Vickers, 28, Holywell-street, Strand, for the Proprietor 
Mr. W. Bestow, No. 17. Holford Square, Pentonville 
where all communications are to be sent: and Sold b 
J. Allen, Warwick-lane; Harris, Blackfriar’s-road; Gi 
bert, Paternoster Row; Shaw and Wilson, 7, Bridgs 
Street, Covent Garden; W. H. Atkinson, 1, Union Ter 
race, Bagnigge*Wells Road ; John Horne, 19, Leicester 
Square ; and al] Booksellers and Newsvendors. 

To be had, by order, in any of the Provincial Towns. 
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